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The Rest of the Way 
J. B. Rotvell 
0 fathomless mercy! 0 infinite grace! 
With humble thanksgiving the road I retrace; 
Thou never hast failed me my Strength and my Stay; 
To whom shall I turn for the rest of the way ? 
Through dangers, through darkness, by day and by night, 
Thou ever hast guided, and guided aright: 
In Thee have I trusted, and peacefully lay 
My hand in Thy hand for the rest of the way. 
Thy Cross all my refuge, Thy Blood all my plea, 
None other I need blessed Jesus but Thee! 
1 fear not the shadows at close of life's day, 
For Thou wilt go with me the rest of the way. 
—Tlie Sword of the Lord 
EDITORIAL 
The Elderly Folk 
The emphasis of the issue sur-
rounds what we think of as the older 
or more elderly people among us. 
Esteem and regard for the grey head 
are attitudes peculiar to the Chris-
tian way of life. 
Rev. A. D. M. Dick, who with Sis-
ter Dick, took up mission work in In-
dia forty years ago, shares with us on 
this page, reflections that span the 
years since 1919. 
A physician from Goshen, Indiana, 
Dr. H. Clair Amstutz, has given con-
siderable thought to emotions and 
conflicts as experienced by elderly 
people and suggests some worthy 
Christian considerations in the ar-
ticle, "The Task Ahead in the Care 
of the Aged." 
In the form of a tribute, one of our 
pastors, Paul Wolgemuth, writes 
concerning an elderly brother who 
made a worthwhile contribution to 
the work in Virginia during the time 
of his pastorate there. 
". . . and the beauty of old men is 
the grey head." 
J.N.H. 
Rev. and Mrs. A. D. M. Dick and 
adopted son Prem Nath. 
their 
FORTY 
Great surprises come to us all at times. 
In August, 1918 while keeping house in 
Grantham, Pa., we suddenly received word 
from the Foreign Mission Board that as 
the work in India was considered estab-
lished, we should be prepared to move out 
at once. 
So after hastily disposing of our house-
hold effects, and a short tour through the 
church, we left Harrisburg, Pa., in No-
vember 1918, for our life-work in India. 
With what all we had read and learned 
about India, (which we later discovered 
had not been very much), and especially 
thinking about the recent deaths of several 
missionaries in India, of small-pox, we re-
signed ourselves to facing the circum-
stances and were glad to move forward, 
even though we might not survive a single 
term on the field. The Board also did not 
make it "easy" for us, in that they in-
formed us that they would send support to 
us providing the Church gave it to them, 
but that they would not go into debt for 
our support. If we were ready to go out to 
India on those terms, they were ready to 
send us. 
After an eventful journey of two and a 
half months, via Honolulu, Yokohama, 
Shanghai, Hong Kong, Manila, Singa-
pore we landed in Madras, India, on Feb-
ruary 11, 1919. And now forty years later, 
on February 11, 1959, we were privileged to 
celebrate the fortieth anniversary of that 
first landing on Indian soil. On February 
12 we enjoyed an anniversary dinner at the 
Calcutta Bible College, with which we have 
teaching relations, with Dr. and Mrs. J. 
W. Cook, the Principal of the College; Dr. 
and Mrs. W. Griffiths of the Lee Memorial 
Mission in Calcutta; Rev. and Mrs. W. 
Corlett of the Carey Baptist Church in Cal-
cutta; and Mrs. Wallace who has spent 52 
years in India. 
What changes have occurred in these 
forty years. Our older contemporaries in 
the church—the old stalwarts, like J. R. 
Zook, C. C. Burkholder, C. N. Hostetter, 
Sr., S. G. Engle and others—have all 
passed on before. Many of our immediate 
contemporaries too have gone on before 
us. Some few of the older friends still 
maintain contact with us as we exchange 
notes by mail. And there are hundreds of 
you whom we do not know at all. 
What great social, cultural, religious, 
and political revolutions have marked these 
forty years. Here in India we have watched 
the genesis of a new nation and its tre-
mendous efforts to realize its national 
ideals. We have watched the resurgence of 
its centuries-old religions, and its great 
social and economic developments. Perhaps 
nowhere else have such far-reaching-
changes taken place, unless it be in com-
munist-dominated lands. 
In our own lives God has been very 
gracious indeed. We have traveled thou-
sands of miles by ox-cart, country boat, 
bicycle, and on foot, through blistering 
heat, burning sand as fine as flour, and 
mud, water, and dust. In our line of duty 
and service we have handled cholera, 
small-pox, and bubonic plague. We have 
had to face restless mobs of thousands of 
men, ready for split-second violence upon 
the slightest pretext. 
We have enjoyed great triumphs, and 
have suffered unwelcome defeats. We have 
experienced great joys and igreat disap-
pointments. We have seen the church grow 
and have seen many defections from the 
faith. 
In these forty years we have been back 
to the home-land only three times, and as 
a consequence have lost contact with many 
conditions there that are commonplace to 
you. For forty years we have lived as 
''foreigners" and are still made to feel this 
more poignantly than ever, even though we 
possibly feel more at home here than we 
would in the United States or Canada. 
We want to give thanks to God for His 
wonderful grace, mercy, kindness, long-
suffering, and bounty exercised toward us 
all these years. We have never been sick 
to speak of; we have never suffered the 
lack of any needful thing; we have never 
felt actually lonely or forsaken. In mo-
ments of grave danger we have never 
really felt fear even while being concerned 
about circumstances. 
And now, facing the sunset, the horizon 
advances ahead of us, ever widening and 
more alluring. The field of service seems 
to enlarge around us while other circum-
stances seem to be slowly encircling us. 
We cannot say less than, "Great is 
Thy Faithfulness," and, "God Can Do Any-
thing but Fail," and "How Great Thou 
Art." And we want to thank all of you 
who have not ceased to remember us in 
your prayers and in writing to us occa-
sionally, and in remembering us in many 
other ways. 
What a glorious, glamourous, exciting, 
stimulating and demanding adventure it all 
has been! There is nothing like in all the 
world, and we would be happy to repeat it 
a thousand times over. Our future is 
wrapped up in "Thy Will be done," on 
earth for however much longer it may be, 
and then forever in Heaven. 
Humbly, yours in Him, 
Amos and Nellie Dick 
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TUESDAY mornings I make regular rounds among the nursing homes. 
The patients there for the most part 
are in much greater need of nursing 
and medical care than the average 
hospital patient. At present I have 
six such patients in six different 
homes. Between them they have the 
following infirmities: One crippled 
heart having made work impossible 
for the past three years; one case of 
shaking palsy making speech impos-
sible; three stiff hips following frac-
tures due to falls; three leg amputa-
tions; two stiff knees, two stiff el-
bows, ten stiff fingers due to 
arthritis; one leg and one arm para-
lyzed due to stroke; loss of memory 
following a stroke; difficulty in hear-
ing. This list is not unusual. 
In our town of about 15,000 people 
we have a fifty-bed hospital. We al-
so have eight private nursing homes 
caring for over one hundred patients. 
The average hospital census of 
thirty-five patients is being cared for 
by a staff of twenty-five registered 
nurses and other workers totaling 
80 persons in any 24-hour period. In 
the nursing homes a total of two 
graduate nurses are employed as 
home administrators. It is perfectly 
evident that we have not yet caught 
up in our thinking with the revolu-
tion in medical needs that has quietly 
engulfed us. We still think we have 
discharged our obligations to the 
elderly if we give them a roof, and 
clean bed, and food. We would never 
think of treating our crippled chil-
dren in this way. The Polio Founda-
tion, the Crippled Children's Society, 
the Humane Society, and the courts 
of law would see to that. 
In times past the aged were treated 
with veneration. In the book of Job 
we read that for a long time Elihu 
was afraid to speak to Job who was 
the older. Said he, "I said, 'Days 
should speak, and multitude of years 
should teach wisdom.' " In Leviticus 
19:32 we have the command, "You 
shall rise up before the hoary head, 
and honor the face of an old man." 
In the New Testament the leaders of 
the church are properly called elders, 
and in the Catholic church ordained 
men are addressed as "father" and 
the pope "poppa" in Italian. 
To be sure, in the days before 
printing and before much of the wis-
dom of the past was transferred to 
the next generation in writing, the 
old fathers were the chief link with 
the wisdom of the past. Their ex-
perience had deeper insight into hu-
man nature and into international af-
fairs than impetuous youth, as Rheo-
boam's counsellors illustrated. 
However, since the invention of 
books the hoary head is no longer the 
chief repository of the wisdom of the 
past. As a matter of fact, as knowl-
edge and invention have snowballed, 
each generation has learned more 
material from the present than it has 
retained from the past. The wisdom 
and the attitudes of half a generation 
ago is not adequate for the present, 
and as the thought patterns harden as 
rapidly as arteries calcify, the older 
generation is spoken of as "old fos-
sils." Paul's admonition to the Col-
losians is pushed far out of context as 
youth proceeds to "put off the old 
man." 
Not that science and printing have 
been harmful. In fact the new in-
sights gained have been so successful 
that great numbers of the aged owe 
their very existence to science and 
technology. The average age at death 
in 1900 in this country was forty-
nine years. Now it is seventy-one. I 
had a distant uncle who, before the 
turn of the century, lost eight chil-
dren in infancy and early youth, as 
well as three wives. Today, such 
losses can scarcely be believed. The 
net result of the application of medi-
cal knowledge is that we have had a 
four-fold increase in our population 
of over 65 years of age during the first 
half of the present century. 
While improved medical care has 
extended the lives of multitudes, it 
does not follow that these people have 
been made truly whole. Many who 
would have died now live as amputees. 
Those who would have died of dia-
betes now live with diabetes. Those 
saved from cancer live with a colos-
tomy wound, or with one lung, or one 
kidney. It follows that the more suc-
cessful surgery is, the greater the 
number of maimed survive. This 
problem of an increased number of 
aged with an increased number of 
The Task Ahead 
in the Care of 
The Aged 
H. Clair Amstutz, M.D. 
handicaps is here to stay. We must 
reckon with this problem as a perma-
nent condition of our civilization. 
Along with these changes, social 
and economic changes have occurred 
that effect the senior citizens. The 
simple plan for retirement our farm-
ers had by gradually turning over 
farming operations to the youngest 
son, building a "grossdoddy" house, 
looking after one cow and a dozen 
hens in familiar surroundings and 
among children and grandchildren is 
largely a thing of the past. Urbaniza-
tion and factory labor have changed 
all this. Retirement and loss of in-
come appear suddenly. Because of 
the mobility of labor, the children 
have long lived far away. Son's wife 
works in a factory and so do the 
daughters. Even if there were a 
"grossdoddy" house to retire to, there 
would be no one to look after things 
in case of illness. 
The result is that more and more 
older people are institutionalized. A 
large proportion of the admissions to 
state mental hospitals are elderly 
people who have no responsible fami-
ly to look after their physical and 
emotional needs. General hospitals 
are too expensive to furnish long-
term care. In any case, no institution 
can replace the family one has raised. 
The emotional attachments are to 
one's own—one's family, neighbors, 
friends, one's way of living, one's 
house and rocking chair, one's own 
way of cooking and serving food. 
Any tearing of roots, any severance 
from the familiar and the accustomed, 
is painful. People need more than a 
roof, a stove, a bed and food. If one 
must go to an institution, let that 
institution be a home—a place of be-
longing—and let the attendants be 
the sons and daughters. No place is 
a home if it is less than that. At best, 
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a home away from home is not as 
good as a home at home. 
There are, then, two main prob-
lems for us to consider. First, what 
can be done to avoid institutionaliza-
tion? Secondly, how can institutions 
become homelike ? These are the two 
questions to which we must find an-
swers. 
Let us look at the first. 
Since the need for providing insti-
tutional care in all cases is due to 
poor health of such severe degree that 
the person or couple is unable to care 
for himself or for each other, early 
and sufficient health care will prevent 
much institutionalization. Regular 
medical check-ups will detect the 
chronic diseases early. The crippling 
effects of the degenerative diseases— 
diabetes, high blood pressure, stroke, 
cancer, arthritis and nutritional de-
ficiencies—can be slowed down and 
often prevented if detected early. 
The costs of such regular medical care 
are small indeed compared to the 
great cost of institutional care. 
Since people approaching the age for 
retirement feel financially insecure, 
they tend to skimp on all expenses ex-
cept real emergency ones in the fear 
that their savings may run out if not 
miserly hoarded. We need to edu-
cate our people to understand that 
regular check-ups are one of the best 
investments they can make. 
In general, medical care is most 
needed for the elderly at the time 
when income is at its lowest. The 
church must concern itself with help-
ing the aged with the huge costs of 
chronic and major illnesses. Here 
the church's mutual aid program can 
be truly helpful. Our church's plan 
for payment of hospital and surgical 
expenses when a sizable group of any 
congregation joins in a body is a real 
forward step in a very needy area. 
When an elderly person or couple is 
unable to pay the assessments, the 
local congregation can pay member-
ship dues and spread the costs. 
Surely, the assessment of needs 
and their alleviation on the level of 
the local congregation is the wisest 
and most brotherly approach. 
A third thing the church can do to 
prevent breakdowns is to change the 
current attitude towards old age. 
This attitude can be summed up in 
two sentences. Old folks are not pro-
ductive. Therefore they are in the 
way. Both these statements are 
wrong. Many old folks are produc-
tive. Yet their worth is not to be 
measured by the amount of materials 
they produce. 
• Some evidence of the value we 
place on old folks is that whereas 
our nation has been spending $500 in 
research for polio for each polio 
death we are spending only 17 cents 
in research for each death due to 
stroke. We seem to think it not 
worth the effort. This view has an 
ancient heritage. Virgil said, "Age 
carries all things, even the mind, 
away." Aristotle characterized the 
aged as suspicious, uncharitable, 
cowardly, alarmistic. "You can't 
teach an old dog new tricks" we say 
falsely. 
Dr. George Crile vigorously spon-
sored a ruling at Western Reserve 
University making retirement com-
pulsory at the age of 65. By the same 
ruling he was forcibly retired from 
the chair of professor of surgery at 
a mere 65. Thereafter he founded 
and headed the famed Crile Clinic 
and did much original research while 
in his seventies. Sophocles wrote his 
Oedipus Rex at age 90, Benjamin 
Franklin his famous "Autobiogra-
phy" at eighty, Tennyson his "Cross-
ing the Bar" at 83. John Wesley was 
still preaching daily at eighty-eight. 
For current samples of productive 
age turn to Conrad Adenauer, Ber-
nard Baruch, Albert Schweitzer, Win-
ston Churchill, Grandma Moses. The 
list is not a short one. 
There is a sharp tendency for age 
to intensify character. The thrifty 
become miserly; the strong, harsh; 
the generous give everything, includ-
ing other people's property; the sus-
picous become impossible. 
Youth lives in a medium of expand-
ing horizons. Age lives in a contract-
ing horizon, diminishing powers, and 
death inexorably closing in. There is 
therefore greater need for adult edu-
cation for old age than for the educa-
tion of youth for maturity. Youth 
will learn in spite of himself. Hori-
zons and powers automatically grow. 
The aging however prepare for their 
decline only by constant conscious 
effort. It is the business of the church 
to learn that the aged can continue to 
expand horizons and cultivate bene-
ficent virtues provided they can con-
tinue to live for the future. Aristotle 
was correct in saying that youth lives 
in hope and the old in memory. 
Our materialism contributes to the 
defeatist attitude. That physical 
powers should diminish is inevitable. 
If we believe that we are of value 
only so long as we can work and pro-
duce more goods we are doomed to 
face defeat unless the Lord takes us 
home early. In our age of over-pro-
duction we are learning that the con-
sumer may be valuable. When our 
citizens can accept this fact, and 
know that they can follow less mater-
ial pursuits with a free conscience, 
they will be much happier than those 
are who now feel useless "on the 
shelf." But in order to enjoy leisure 
we younger people have to start now 
developing the non-material pursuits 
that we will want to' enjoy when we 
are too feeble to be useful to industry 
-^-hobbies, recreation, reading, writ-
ing, meditation, visiting. The can-
tankerous old person is the one who 
has never developed these arts. He 
has been too busy "making a living." 
Surely the church can help us out 
here. She can teach by precept and 
example that no human being is use-
less so long as he can love or be loved. 
The application of a spiritual yard-
stick in place of an economic one may 
seem revolutionary, but this change 
is essential. 
The church can do more. She can 
foster the strengthening of family 
ties and responsibilities. She can 
provide social life by organizing Gold-
en Sunset reunions or Senior Citi-
zens clubs. She can provide for par-
tial care in homes—the more difficult 
housekeeping chores or perhaps 
"meals on wheels." What elderly 
people appreciate most of all is to 
maintain contact with family and 
friends and to stay in familiar sur-
roundings. 
In spite of the best attempts, some 
people will need institutional care. In 
providing such, the principle of the 
familiar must be kept in mind. 
Change is threatening. The familiar 
is comforting. Therefore, the "home" 
must be made home for them. 
Now a home has certain charac-
teristics. It is personal. It is perma-
nent. 
The ideal home for the aged would 
probably be very small, where the 
workers would be veritable foster 
children looking after the physical, 
medical, social and emotional needs 
of the "parent." These "children" 
would not be on duty only forty hours 
a week with no sense of responsibili-
ty the remainder of the time. They 
would be professional in the sense 
that they are proficient in under-
standing the needs of the inmates. 
This includes the need of personal 
nearness twenty-four hours a day. 
Such responsibility would be ex-
ceedingly demanding. Yet we do not 
hesitate to adopt children with the 
same understanding. How many 
lonely couples have adopted parents 
so they have someone to love? 
Our church-sponsored "old people's 
homes" leave much to be desired as 
ideal places. They often take aged 
folks far away from familiar friends 
and places. This is not so serious for 
city dwellers who are accustomed to 
making new acquaintances. But 
(Continued on page sixteen) 
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PAPPY HEER was a unique old man. His unselfish enthusiasm made his 
retiring years one grand climax. He 
had many friends far and near. 
One Sunday morning in summer 
he walked into a little mountain 
church hundreds of miles from home. 
Slowly he moved up the center aisle 
and took a seat near the front of the 
chapel. The audience stirred with 
pleasant surprise. Who would have 
thought of Pappy Herr dropping in 
this morning? He was a dear friend 
to the Southern people and had come 
all the way from Pennsylvania to see 
them again. 
"Pappy," as he was called in his 
Pennsylvania Dutch community, had 
come to know them like this. One 
morning in September, the mission-
ary and several community men were 
busily arranging lumber on a new 
church site. The site was a narrow 
plot of ground out out of a high slope 
next to a stream and a curve in the 
road. 
Suddenly two cars with Pennsyl-
vania license tags appeared cross-
ing the long white narrow bridge and 
stopped at the new church site. 
Twelve men stepped out with suit 
cases and tool chests. They had come 
to spend several days building the 
new church. 
Among the group was a quaint old 
man whom the casual onlooker would 
have thought came along to pass the 
time and help along in light jobs, ex-
cept that he also pulled out of the 
trunk of the car a large chest of tools. 
The building was soon under way. 
Everyone had a mind to work. Lum-
ber, tools, workmen, and equipment 
appeared to be moving in all direc-
tions. Among the bustling activity 
I saw the elderly man going intently 
about his task. He was measuring 
with his rule, sawing boards, and 
driving nails along with the rest of 
the men, only a bit slower. 
In a matter of hours the frame-
work was up as far as the square-
plate. I looked up and, to my amaze-
ment, who should I see walking brisk-
ly across the four-inch plate but that 
old man fourteen feet above the 
ground! And he did it without bat-
ting an eye. I grew somewhat con-
cerned about his safety. By the time 
the rough structure of the building 
was erected this old gentleman had 
proven his worth as a skilled car-
penter. 
The eleven men, after two days of 
donated labor, returned to their 
homes in Pennsylvania, but Pappy 
Herr, as we soon called him, decided 
to stay a few weeks longer and help 
to get the building under roof. He 
made his home with the mission fam-
THEY SHALL BRING FRUIT IN OLD AGE 
Paul L. Wolgemuth 
ily several miles away. He often ate 
with the neighbors and took a real 
liking to Southern hospitality. It 
seemed as though the community had 
a new grandpa. 
Pappy was a liberal old man. He 
took great delight in donating labor 
to mission projects like this. He was 
a devout Christian. He gave expres-
sion to a religous experience by his 
word, practice, and dress. His warm-
hearted prayers in the missionary's 
family worship was like a heavenly 
benediction. 
During his stay he loved to wor-
ship with the people in the school 
house at Farris Mines. His manner 
in worship was quaint and original. 
He read and prayed in a soft high-
pitched cadence. When opportunity 
was given for personal testimony he 
rose to his feet and said, "I am on 
this way now for sixty-seven years 
and I am not tired of it. The Lord 
saved me when I was a boy. The far-
ther I go on this way the better it be-
comes. Pray for me that I may hold 
out faithful to the end." The audience 
listened with smiles of approval. 
Three weeks in Virginia sped by 
very rapidly for Pappy. He had ac-
complished his mission for the Lord. 
He packed his tools and returned by 
bus to his home in Pennsylvania. His 
report to the home folks was full of 
luster and meaning. 
When the missionary visited the 
home congregation in Pennsylvania, 
Pappy Herr was on hand to greet his 
family and do a service for them. He 
would say, "Before you leave will you 
stop at my shop? I have something 
for you." It was a rocking chair, a 
foot stool, a clothes tree, and beauti-
ful wooden dishes turned out on his 
lathe. 
You can easily believe Pappy was 
getting deeply interested in the cause 
of missions. It was Christmas time 
and the unfinished church in Virginia 
was still in need of help on the inter-
ior. Pappy volunteered to go along 
with the missionary and give another 
five-week period of service at a mea-
ger wage. There he worked diligent-
ly, far away from home, without the 
conveniences of home. The interior 
of the church soon took on a finished 
look. 
The unselfish enthusiasm of this 
elderly gentleman will ever remain 
an illustration of how the age of re-
tirement, instead of being empty and 
boring, can be filled with blessing and 
meaning both to oneself and others. 
Old age may be a fruitful age. 
Tomorrow 
Charlotte Click Ressler 
I S THE burden of tomorrow harder to bear than the burden of today? 
Life is darkened by the shadow of the 
future. Many people live under this 
leaden sky, never really enjoying the 
sunshine which is theirs. Their peace 
is destroyed by vague fears and petty 
anxieties. This fear of the future is 
terrible because it is vague—a black 
storm cloud that may burst at any 
moment. 
It may be an accumulation of 
thoughts of our future or of those we 
love. It may be a depressed state 
with nervous anxiety. It may be too 
much stress on the means of living, 
or it may even appear from a reli-
gious source. Whatever the cause 
many are almost crushed because of 
this fear of the future. Often this lus-
terless mood is the result of lowered 
vitality. The state of health influ-
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ences the view of life. It may be a 
bad habit—a habit of living ahead 
and brooding over the possibilities of 
fate. "Don't cross your bridges until 
you come to them." The difficulty is 
never as bad as expected. Emerson 
says, 
"Some of your ills you have cured, 
And the sharpest you still have survived 
But what torments of pain you endured, 
From the evils that never arrived." 
Fear paralyzes—it takes the heart 
out of work. No person ever does 
his best at any job when he is pos-
sessed with fears. They are inhibit-
ing. They interfere with forming 
sound conclusions. Thoughts be-
come confused and distorted. The 
memory is shifty and unreliable. The 
mind is not able to correlate material 
that comes during the day. The re-
sult is personality bondage. 
Life is to live but there are two 
ways of doing it. One may live for 
today because he has faith in tomor-
row ; the other may live for today be-
cause he has no faith in tomorrow. 
The one opposes care with faith; the 
other care with carelessness. How 
are you living? 
The only adequate cure for care is 
faith—not forgetfulness—and love. 
Faith in a Higher Power—God—that 
gives courage and strength. The true 
courage of faith is the attitude of the 
mind which brings peace. Faith is 
a vitalizing attribute. It takes the 
sting out of trouble. Nothing can 
come amiss to one who fears nothing 
that the future brings. If we are 
filled with anxiety and fears concern-
ing the future, it is because our faith 
is weak. When the evils of the day 
come, there should always be the 
same resource to meet them—faith 
in God. Feeling oneself upheld by 
God, we remain morally unshaken. 
Fear cannot grip us. 
The other cure mentioned is love. 
"There is no fear in love; but perfect 
love casteth out fear." (I John 4:18) 
Not just human love—love between a 
man and a woman, between mother 
and daughter, or brother and sister 
but also divine love placed in the 
human heart by God who is love. 
Hate breeds distrust and fear but 
love brings trust and assurance. The 
vague fear of the future is lost in 
the brightness of faith and love and 
in the realization that life is to be 
lived with a purpose—with faith in 
tomorrow. 
Dumb Animal? 
Philip W. Ziegler 
As SOON as the three of us turned the corner to our street, we sensed 
that something unusual was going on. 
There was the white car, with the red 
light on top which fairly shouted at 
us, "Police"! There were the people 
who seemed to be everywhere, coming 
and going, or standing and talking, 
with the waving of their hands add-
ing to the tenseness with which the 
very air seemed to be charged. As 
we became aware that all of this 
frenzy of action was taking place in 
front of our house we all three ran 
the last part of the way home as fast 
as ever we could! 
Pop brushed past those on the 
front porch, who, as if moved by an 
unheard command, made a way for 
us. The other two of us just fol-
lowed, unable to yet quite take in all 
this. (I was only ten years old then.) 
Inside the house all was in turmoil! 
There was Mom on the davenport 
just softly saying over and over, "My 
little girl! My baby girl! My baby, 
oh, my baby!" And my two older 
sisters were at her side, just doing 
the familiar things that people do 
with those they love when there are 
no words to say. Ethel was stroking 
Mom's hair, and Ede was holding her 
hand, and patting it, and dropping 
her tears all over it. I remember 
that I thought at the time that Mom 
would be able to rest more quietly if 
they'd leave her alone, and quit worry-
ing her. There were people all over 
the place. 
Pop went to Mom at once, and we 
were chased out to the kitchen. There 
I soon found out what the trouble was 
—Edna was lost! She had been lost 
since early in the morning, and it 
was now past six o'clock in the eve-
ing. The neighborhood had been 
searched, and not a sign of her! Herb, 
my older brother, told me that they 
had called the police, and that the one 
who had come in the car out front 
was now checking the neighbors to 
see who had seen her last. 
Edna was my little sister. She was 
two and a half. She was fast asleep 
as we had left early that morning, to 
go to Grandpa's farm, partly to do a 
day's work on the yard, and partly to 
make arrangements for one of us to 
stay there. I was not the one who 
was going to stay. People were say-
ing that my brother was getting too 
big, too bad, and too mean, and the 
only fit place for him was on a farm, 
where he could carry on all he wanted 
to, and would harm no one but him-
self. Some of the neighbors were even 
saying that they didn't want their 
kids playing with him! 
But he and little Edna had always 
gotten alone fine. Where she was, he 
was. When any one would pick on 
her, he'd chase them away. I guessed 
it was because the neighbor kids were 
always teasing her, and he was al-
ways chasing them, that their folks 
didn't want him around. So Mom 
and Pop had decided to send him out 
to the farm to live, and we'd taken 
him out that morning, early. 
He hadn't stayed, though. I guess 
Pop was too chicken-hearted to leave 
him, because when we went to leave 
for home, he looked at us with his big 
brown eyes, and cried softly, and 
tried to open the gate, which he could-
n't do. And when we began to walk 
away he really cried, louder and 
louder, till Pop went back and said 
something to the farmer, and then 
opened the gate for him, and all three 
of us went home together. 
Well, I didn't know what to do. The 
two of us went outside, and sat on 
the back porch. I guess I cried a lit-
tle, because he put his head on my 
lap, and I remember I saw that my 
tears were getting him wet. I said to 
him, "Edna's lost! She's lost! She 
must be real lost! What can we do, 
Tom?" 
He didn't even bat an eyelash, and 
I guess I got mad at him then, be-
cause I screamed at him, "Edna's 
lost! She's real lost! Can't you hear, 
Edna's lost!" He just looked at me 
with a look of pity in his eyes, and 
walked away. I didn't know where 
he was going, and I didn't care. He 
went on down the yard and out the 
path to our shack playhouse. 
Pretty soon I heard him holler! 
Real loud! And then he came run-
ning up the yard fast as lightning and 
grabbed hold of me and pulled me 
down through the yard! I slapped 
him, but he would not let go. Pulling 
me right along, he came to the shack, 
and then, running to the dog's house, 
which was beside it, he hollered real 
loud. Then he stuck his head inside 
the dog house, and hollered again! 
I thought he was going crazy, and 
was just ready to clout him a good 
one, when—out of that doghouse 
crawled a sleepy-eyed, drowsy, rum-
pled-up, dirty-faced, blonde-headed, 
fat and roly-poly little girl, my sis-
ter Edna! He had found her, there 
in the dog-house! And though I was 
only ten, I remember that it was 
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The Centuries Record A Warning 
'THE 6CM OF MAN 60ETH AS /T /S W/S/TTEM 
OP HIM: BUT WOE UNTO THAT MAN BY WHOM 
THE 60N OF MAN \6 BETRAYED! IT HAD BEEN 
SOOD FOE THAT MAN IF HE HAD NOT BEEN BORN !_ 
—. MATT 26 W 
Tom only made a funny kind of 
sound in his throat and I thought it 
looked as if he were crying, and then 
he walked slowly to the dog house. 
Pausing at the door, he looked back 
at us there in the yard, and then he 
went in and went to sleep. He had 
had a long, hard day. 
I didn't know if they were tears I'd 
seen in Tom's eyes, because I didn't 
know if dogs could cry. But one thing 
I knew—he was a lot smarter than a 
lot of people I knew. At least he 
knew where to look for his pal when 
she was lost. No one better call him 
a dumb animal when I was around. 
This is written out of my memory. 
Both Tom and Edna are gone now. 
She died when she was nine years old, 
and Tom died shortly after. He 
missed her so, he just died, I remem-
ber thinking as a boy, so he could be 
with her. I'm not sure if he is with 
her, but I am sure that I like to think 
that the Heavenly Father, Who re-
wards all faithfulness, has arranged 
what is best for Tom. And I'm sure 
I'll never forget him, either. 
clear as light to me what had hap-
pened. 
She had missed us when she got up 
that morning. She had missed him, 
I should say, for she was his play-
mate, and he was her pal, her defend-
er. And, I guessed, since he was not 
there, she went where she knew he 
would be, sooner or later, and while 
waiting for him, had gone fast asleep. 
We ran up through the yard, all 
three of us, and right in the kitchen 
door, which was open. There was a 
lot of racket, I remember, as one of 
the kids grabbed Edna to take her in 
to Mom and Pop. But we two just 
went back out in the yard, and waited 
there. 
Pretty soon the police car left, and 
then the people began going home. 
Things got a little quiet again and 
then, Mom and Pop came out to the 
yard where we were lying, and I 
could tell that even Pop was crying. 
I remember how funny I thought it 
was to see a man crying. But they 
didn't say much. Only, I did hear Pop 
say, as he patted Tom's head, "Neigh-
bors or no neighbors, you'll stay right 
here-with the rest of us, my boy!" 
'The Living Scriptures— 
Time Well Spent 
by Jack rtamm 
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Some of your questions are answered here! 
We Now Live in Hagi 
John and Lucille Graybill Senzaki, the fishing village where summer 
tent meetings were held. 
I N A typical Japanese home: No shoes worn in the house—no bath-
room ; children sleep on the straw 
floor; we all take the typical Japan-
ese bath. Yes, we now have all the 
extra inconveniences that the Japan-
ese have (they knowing nothing bet-
ter, of course). 
Our biggest problem living here 
was to keep warm. The Japanese do 
not heat their houses except for a 
small charcoal pot to warm their 
hands. We do have an oil heater to 
keep one room half decent to live in 
with the pressure of the winds from 
the outside. We try to have it 58-60 
degrees. Oil costs twice the price in 
America and the houses are such in 
construction that the warm heat goes 
out the walls quicker than the stove 
can produce it. As a result, we wear 
lots of clothing all the time and that 
takes the place of a warm house. 
SOMETIMES PEOPLE WONDER, and 
maybe the mission board, too, "Just 
what are those Graybills doing over 
there in Japan ? Since they must not 
work for a living any more, what do 
they do?" I wish such people could 
follow us around for a while and then 
maybe the question would be an-
swered. (Of course, I know the mis-
sion board does not think such things 
about their missionaries.) 
As it is now, here at the mission 
station we have four regular services 
every week. The first one consisting 
of high school boys only is held Sat-
urday afternoon. 
I conduct this class, which includes 
a regular order of worship, all in 
Japanese. We are studying the Book 
of Luke and to prepare a message in 
Japanese of one-half-hour's length 
takes me about one complete day, 
usually Tuesday. You can see why 
I need more language study. This 
time of preparation will decrease as 
time goes on—I hope! 
Saturday night we go to Senzaki 
where we had the tent-meeting last 
summer. The recent Visitors tell you 
Hagi church leaders searching for pos-
sible building site. Japan is a densely 
populated island; suitable sites are 
difficult to find. 
about this effort. The condition of 
the roads is such that to get there 
takes one and one-half hours by truck 
over the mountain not going faster 
than 15 miles per hour. At this serv-
ice I try to do everything in Japan-
ese but the message. The missionary 
leads the service since there is no 
church organization there as yet. We 
want very soon to start on this for-
ward step. I still cannot pray very 
effectually in Japanese but the Lord 
helps as we try. 
In Hagi every Sunday morning it 
is my duty to preach an hour sermon 
which is also translated into Japan-
ese. The native church leaders con-
duct the service but call on the mis-
sionary for the message. The prayer-
meeting on Wednesday nights is con-
ducted entirely by the native Chris-
tians ; however, as they are now 
studying the difficult Book of Leviti-
cus, many many times they turn to 
the missionary for help. This is not 
too bad, but what should we do if the 
missionary also does not know? And 
so I must spend several hours in prep-
aration for this also. As you see, 
one day spent in preparing the week-
ly Japanese message, together with 
time for two weekly sermons in Eng-
lish, and the Wednesday night Levi-
ticus study, means many hours per 
week in sermon preparation. How-
ever, that is why we have come—to 
give them the Word, the way of Life 
in Christ Jesus who alone can meet 
their heart's need. Praise the Lord! 
All the above work is usually done 
while I am tending Edward; the af-
ternoons I usually spend in visita-
tion. We have weekly calls to make 
at a T.B. hospital and on several sick 
people of the church. On every Mon-
day afternoon we spend the entire 
time going about with the truck and 
loudspeakers announcing the radio 
broadcasts for that night. 
MUCH TIME IS SPENT answering 
callers at the door. They come for 
food, work, counsel, some for pity, 
and others just to consume our valu-
able time (it sometimes seems tome). 
Last week a boy was here the entire 
evening visiting with me and then I 
Shomiyoichi railway junction where we 
may station missionaries and therefore 
need to find a residence. 
was supposed to write a letter of 
recommendation for him to enter a 
university. Tonight at seven several 
boys are coming from some distant 
town to have me correct their Eng-
lish speeches. They are entering an 
English speaking contest and they 
heard of a foreigner living in Hagi so 
they asked to come. 
To visit in Japan takes an entire 
evening. They are never in a hurry 
to go home. Why should they? Our 
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room is warm and when they go 
home their house will be cold. Life 
is most interesting from all angles in 
this land. Correspondence, plus re-
ports that must be made, and the 
many so-called extras that come up, 
make the day of twenty-four hours 
seem too short. 
Lucille and I are very happy and 
thankful that we come from a church 
that believes in prayer and from a 
church that does pray . . . People are 
hearing the Gospel message and souls 
are being saved. The Lord is work-
ing in hearts; we sow the seed, others 
may in time water it, and only God 
can give the increase. May God ever 
help all of us to be good sowers! 
There are many things to discourage 
the missionary in this land; but I am 
often reminded of the words of Paul: 
"Wherefore, sirs, be of good cheer, 
for / believe God." 
[As noted in an earlier Visitor, the 
Graybills will return to language 
school in Kobe in April—around the 
10th—at which time the Books will 
return to Hagi. By the end of this 
year the Graybills will have com-
pleted their second year of study— 
two years being standard for all Ja-
pan foreign missionaries.—Miss. Ed.] 
From the Letter Bag 
Teaching in the Bible Institute 
What rich truths from God's living 
Word have thrilled my own soul as I 
have tried to teach it to others! Their 
response too has been gratifying. So often 
they bring the truths right down to where 
they live—for instance, Jeremiah's broken 
cisterns (which they do not have) are 
likened to their leaky household gourds 
which no longer serve for carrying or 
storing water. 
Some amusing things happen too. In re-
lation to Jacob and Esau—they asked, 
"Which was the firstborn?" It seemed 
clear enough to me, but Africans in these 
parts are in the habit of thinking that the 
twin born first comes as a sort of servant 
to prepare the way for the greater one to 
follow and is not the firstborn. I turned to 
one of the students, father of twins, and 
asked, "Which of your twins do you con-
sider the firstborn?" Quick as a flash came 
the answer, "Why, the one born first, of 
course! Everybody under the sun thinks 
that!" [Different Viewpoint No. 999!] 
Mabel Frey 
Week for Snakes! 
Naka John Ndiweni came in early Sun-
day evening to call Mfundisi to kill a 
snake. Bro. Lady went over and shot it. 
It turned out to be a 7 ft. mamba which 
had just had a feast of eggs. Bro. Lady 
shot another mamba about equal size ' in 
his chicken house this week and also two 
green snakes. 
Martha Long 
"Does God speak from the Book, or isi it through the strange feelings we get 
from peyote?" This question faces some Navajos when they contact the Gospei 
through the ministry of the Navajo hospital in New Mexico. 
A LETTER 
Dear Church Member: 
There is a matter in which I would like 
your help. Now, I'm not trying to get you 
to quit attending the morning services, al-
though that would be nice, but to skip the 
evening services. Most churches have been 
cooperative and I am proud to say they are 
dark every Sunday evening. 
It used to be that Christians all seemed 
to feel that the Sunday evening services 
were important, but I've been able to get 
them to my way of thinking. Once a Sun-
day is enough. I remember when the Sun-
day evening services were great evange-
listic services and many brought their un-
saved friends. I never approved of that. 
I hope you don't. 
So if you want to help me, don't coma 
out Sunday evenings. Perhaps we can win 
over the few faithful ones who still come. 
I would like to have the Fairland Brethren 
in Christ Church dark Sunday evenings. 




"True fellowship exists, not on the 
narrow straits of personal opinion or 
what some may term unanimity of 
thought, but in having come into a 
personal relationship with Christ, 
and then joining heart and heart and 
hand in hand with fellow believers to 
do the Lord's ministry on earth." 
Editorial, J. N. H., Visitor, Dec. 15 
Garlin, Kentucky 
The first Kentucky church to achieve 
"congregational" status is Beulah Chapel. 
Bishop Carl Ulery and Rev. Andrew Sla-
genweit, Home Missions representative, 
were present for the first congregational 
council on February 25. This business 
meeting followed a prayer meeting at which 
Brother Ulery gave a brief inspirational 
message. 
The council elected a deacon, with choice 
falling upon Brother and Sister Wm. 
Feese. A church board was formed, con-
sisting of the following: Bro. Feese, dea-
con; W. O. Corbin, Elmer Goodin, and 
Richard Stern. 
This same council accepted the resig-
nation of Pastor Wilbur Benner. 
At the last Kentucky Mission council, 
February 27, Brother and Sister Feese 
were consecrated in an impressive service. 
Brother Feese is the first elected deacon in 
Kentucky. This business meeting was closed 
amid spontaneous praise and a gracious 
manifestation of the Lord's presence. Coun-
cil was adjourned at 10:19 p. m. with sev-
eral leading in prayer. 
BOARD FOR HOME MISSIONS 
AND EXTENSION 
Fourth Quarter Financial 
Balance Oct. 1, 1958 $ 294.69 
Budget Receipts 12,706.43 
Non-t>udget Receipts 
Borrowed money 4,000.00 
Re-payment of Loans 1,000.00 
Adjustments 4.22 
Total Receipts $17,710.65 
Total Receipts and Balance .—$18,005.34 
Disbursements 
Administration .$ 1,350.20 
Personnel 
Allowances 5,535.22 
Travel, Rents, Etc 2,073.88 
Specials 1,102.68 
Non-Budget 
Loans to Missions 5,000.00 
Repayment of Loans 2,500.00 
Total Expenditures $17,561.98 
Balance January 1, 1959 7 443.36 
Andrew H. Slagenweit, Treasurer 
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PREACHERS Unction versus Earnestness 
UNCTION is that indefinable, inde-scribable something which an old, 
renowned Scottish writer describes 
thus: "There is sometimes that in 
preaching which cannot be ascribed 
either to matter or to expression, 
and which cannot be described or dis-
cerned as to whence it cometh; yet 
with a sweet violence it pierceth into 
the heart and affections, and comes 
immediately from the Lord. But if 
there be any way to obtain such a 
thing, it is by the heavenly disposi-
tion of the speaker." 
We call it "unction." It is His unc-
tion which makes the Word of God 
"quick and powerful, and sharper 
than any two-edged sword, piercing 
even to the dividing asunder of soul 
and spirit, and of the joints and mar-
row, and is a discerner of the 
thoughts and intents of the heart." 
It is this unction which gives the 
words of the preacher such point, 
sharpness, and power, and which 
creates such friction and stir in 
many a dead congregation. The same 
truths have been told in the strict-
ness of the letter, smooth as human 
oil could make them; but no signs of 
life, not a pulse throb; all is peaceful 
as the grave, and as dead. The same 
preacher in the meanwhile receives a 
baptism of this unction. The divine 
power is on him, the letter of the 





Happiness In The 
Home 
Dr. Walter Wilson 
This widely-used booklet on mar-
riage and the home by the "beloved 
physician" has just gone through its 
11th edition. 
Attractively bound in a white 
leather-grained cover with gold de-
sign, it makes the ideal gift by the 
minister to a newly married couple. 
It contains 45 pages with a center 
spread Marriage Certificate. Written 
by a Christian physician, this is a 
booklet which a pastor may give with 
confidence. 
The price of the booklet including 
gift envelope is 75c and may be pur-
chased from the Christian Light Book-
stores or Evangel Press, Nappanee, 
Indiana. 
Word has been embellished and fired 
by this mysterious power, and the 
throbbings of life begin—life which 
receives or life which resists. The 
unction pervades and convicts the 
conscience and breaks the heart. 
This divine unction is the feature 
which separates and distinguishes 
true Gospel preaching from all other 
methods of presenting the truth, and 
which creates a wide spiritual chasm 
between the preacher who has it and 
him who has it not. It supports and 
impregnates revealed truth with all 
the energy of God. Unction is simply 
the putting of God in His own Word 
and on His own preacher. By mighty 
and great prayerfulness, it is all po-
tential and personal to the preacher; 
it inspires and clarifies his intellect, 
gives insight and grasp and project-
ing power; it gives to the preacher 
heart power, which is greater than 
head power; and tenderness, purity, 
and conviction flow from the heart of 
it. Enlargement, freedom, fullness of 
thought, directness and simplicity of 
utterance are the fruits of this unc-
tion. 
Often earnestness is mistaken for 
this unction. He who has the divine 
unction will be in earnest in the very 
spiritual nature of things, but there 
may be a vast deal of earnestness 
without the least mixture of unction. 
Earnestness and unction look alike 
from some points of view. Earnest-
ness may be readily mistaken for unc-
tion. It requires a spiritual eye and 
a spiritual taste to discriminate them. 
Earnestness may be sincere, seri-
ous, ardent, and persevering. It goes 
at a thing with a good will, pursues 
it with perseverance, and urges it 
with ardor; puts force in it. But these 
forces do not rise higher than the 
mere human. The man is in it—the 
whole man, with all that he has of 
will and heart, of brain and genius, of 
planning and working and talking. He 
has set himself to some purpose 
which has mastered him, and he pur-
sues to master it. There may be none 
of God in it. There may be none of 
God in it, because there is so much 
of the man in it. He may present 
pleas in advocacy of his earnest pur-
pose which please or touch, and move 
or overwhelm, with conviction of 
their importance; and in all this, 
earnestness may move by earthly 
ways, being propelled by human 
forces only, its altar made by earthly 
hands and its fire kindled by earthly 
flames. It is said of a rather famous 
and gifted preacher, whose construc-
tion of Scripture was as his fancy or 
purpose, that he "grew very eloquent 
over his own exegesis." So men grow 
exceedingly earnest over their own 
plans or movements. Earnestness 
may be simulated selfishness. 
What of unction? It is the inde-
finable in preaching which make it 
preaching. It is that which distin-
guishes and separates preaching from 
all mere human addresses. It is the 
divine in preaching. It makes the 
preaching sharp to those who need 
sharpness. It distills as the dew to 
those who need to be refreshed. It 
is well described as: 
A twoedged sword 
Of heavenly temper keen, 
And double were the wounds it made 
Where'er it glanced between, 
'Twos death to sin; 'twas life 
To all who mourned for sin. 
It kindled land it silenced strife, 
Made wwr and peace within. 
This unction comes to the preacher, 
not in the study but in the closet. It 
is Heaven's distillation in answer to 
prayer. It is the sweetest exhalation 
of the Holy Spirit. It impregnates, 
suffuses, softens, percolates, cuts, 
and soothes. It carries the Word like 
dynamite, like salt, like sugar; makes 
the Word a soother, an arraigner, a 
revealer, a searcher; makes the hear-
er a culprit or a saint, makes him 
weep like a child and live like a giant; 
opens his heart and his purse as 
gently, yet as strongly as the Spring 
opens the leaves. This unction is not 
the gift of genius. It is not found in 
the halls of learning. No eloquence 
can woo it. No prelatical hands can 
confer it. It is the gift of God—the 
signet set to His own messengers. It 
is Heaven's knighthood given to the 
chosen true and brave ones who have 
sought this anointed honor through 
many an hour of tearful, wrestling 
prayer. 
Earnestness is good and impres-
sive; genius is gifted and great. 
Thought kindles and inspires, but it 
takes a diviner endowment, a more 
powerful energy than earnestness or 
genius or thought to break the chains 
of sin, to win estranged and depraved 
hearts to God, to repair the breaches 
and restore the church to her old 
ways of purity and power. Nothing 
but this holy unction can do this. 




In the troubled 
land of Hong Kong 
we face the rugged 
experiences of life 
in this account by 
relief worker Norman A. 
Wingert. 
Joey and Jimmy 
I CAN see him yet as his mother brought him piggyback up the 
seventy-six .stairsteps to our Men-
nonite Central Committee Relief Cen-
ter in Hong Kong. We wondered, I 
remember, why this woman with the 
sore and swollen legs should be toting 
her five-and-a-half-year-old so pam-
peringly. Inescapable of our notice, 
too, was a start l ing contrast between 
mother and son; whereas the face of 
the mother was pure Chinese, tha t of 
the son was plainly Eurasian. The 
encrustation of dir t tha t surely must 
have been an accumulation of weeks 
could not conceal the difference. In-
deed, were the boy to be seen in a 
London or a Goshen street setting, 
no one would suspect there being 
Chinese blood in his veins. Yet he 
spoke—when he spoke! — Chinese, 
and Chinese only. 
It had been two days earlier tha t 
the mother came to us for the first 
time, this human being without a 
permanent abode. The grimy face 
and feet, the disheveled hair and the 
dirty dress screamed more loudly 
for help than did the woman's feeble 
request. The big Hong Kong fire of 
Christmas 1953, as we were to learn 
later, had left this once happily- and 
wealthily-married woman husband-
less and homeless, and was the be-
ginning of the toboggan slide tha t 
landed her finally among the street 
sleepers of Kowloon, Hong Kong. 
Whether it was due to the the bit of 
halt ing English which she spoke, or 
to the confusion of a mental imbal-
ance, I do not know, but one got the 
impression that the little information 
she gave was but a trickle of the 
damned-up pool of unrevealed misery. 
What a figure! There she stood, a 
classic end-product of Satanic wiles 
and furies! 
Did we talk to her about the love 
of God? Did we say to her, "Go, be 
fed and clothed; God bless you"? No! 
We couldn't! Instead, we soaped and 
soaked and scrubbed and lysoled and 
reclothed, and hoped at the same time 
that there might be a softening of 
the grime-encrustation of hear t and 
soul as well. Then we gave her ad-
ditional clothing for herself and for 
the two boys she said she had : one 
five-and-a-half and the other eight, 
both of whom were, too, floating 
around somewhere on Kowloon 
streets. A missionary friend who was 
a t the Center at the time accompan-
ied the woman as the latter led her in 
a deviously roundabout way to her 
"home" which proved to be a narrow 
open space between two buildings. 
We did not see her again until , as I 
have said, she appeared a t our Center 
with the mixed-blood, dirty-faced, 
five-and-a-half-year-old urchin. 
It was a case of love at first sight. 
There was an indescribable quality 
of innocence and passiveness about 
the lad that made him crawl r ight 
into one's heart . As an expression of 
this "first love," we had the boy 
crawl r ight into the bathtub and gave 
him the works the same as his mother 
had received two days before, plus a 
thorough delousing of his sandy hair. 
A second expression of our concern 
was a swift decision, agreed to by the 
mother, tha t the boy remain a t the 
Center. I t would certainly have been 
inhuman on our pa r t to permit this 
child, who still had his baby teeth, to 
re turn to his old life of begging and 
pickpocketing and of finding food and 
sleep by chance on Kowloon streets. 
I t should be understood tha t although 
it was likely mother love, tha t 
prompted the woman to br ing her 
boy to the Center, usually mother 
and son each went his homeless way, 
for the life of the beggar and the 
prostitute, whether young or old, 
normally causes the,flame of human 
affection to burn low, and each must 
fend for himself. 
We called our little guest "Joey." 
Joey adapted himself quickly to 
his new environment. Although the 
details of his tender years still re-
main unclear, all indications were 
tha t this was the child's first exper-
ience of normal family life. And he 
liked it. He was finding something 
here he had not known much of before, 
for street urchins get little t rue affec-
tion from the passing throng. Once 
when my wife lay down beside him, 
Joey, the child, put his arms tenderly 
around her neck and fell asleep. 
That was the child Joey. But there 
was also the worldly-wise adult Joey. 
Emphatically, we have never seen 
such an old five-and-a-half-year-old 
child. Life's rugged experiences had 
sharpened both wits and wisdom for 
Joey in the a r t of survival. I t had 
brought out in him, the Eurasian, the 
cunning of the Oriental and the ag-
gressiveness of the Occidental. The 
"innocence and passiveness" shown 
when he first came to the Center on 
his mother 's back was not due to shy-
ness; not by a long way. Joey had 
learned to use his childhood wiles to 
good advantage. In begging, the in-
nocence and the captivating smile 
paid off, and in pickpocketing, they 
softened the consequences when he 
was caught. I have seen the court 
record of Joey's arrest by the police 
for panhandling in the Star Fer ry 
arcade. Across the bottom of the 
record was writ ten, "Too young to 
charge." He was let off with a warn-
ing and a gift of Five Dollars by the 
Court. Several times in his off-guard 
moments, Joey would demonstrate to 
us the technique of pickpocketing: he 
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would hold up his left hand for an 
alms as he walked by the side of the 
tourist stranger, and at the same 
time reach into the pocket with his 
right hand, drop the money to the 
pavement, walk a few steps farther, 
and then return to pick up the money. 
This doubleness in Joey's character 
became more evident the longer he 
was with us. Every nerve in him 
was on its toes. He was observant 
and resourceful, wouldn't permit us 
to do for him what he could do for 
himself. When he was hurt, he would-
n't cry. His actions betrayed that 
his street games had been fighting 
and gambling. Yet as days passed, 
he let down his guards more and 
more and revealed himself for 
the child he really was: loving, 
lovable and surprisingly unselfish. 
Instance his thoughtfulness when, on 
his own initiative, he crawled up on 
the kitchen table, poured a glass of 
hot water from the thermos, put in 
several teaspoons of sugar, and car-
ried it to my wife who that day was 
in bed with a cold. 
I shall always remember the time 
when Joey and I went to the YMCA 
for ice cream. As we walked hand 
in hand, memory's clock clicked back 
the years, and the little hand in mine 
became that of our own Sonnyboy. 
Joey let me see into his child-heart 
that day, and what I saw there was 
sincere and unstaged; the smiles and 
the sidlings-up were the child's re-
sponses to a paternal love it had not 
known before. Incidents such as this 
were threads which the days were 
twisting into cords, cords that were 
going to be hard to break. 
In the hallway entrance to our 
building is a curio and gift shop. 
Among the items for sale there are 
Chinese puzzles. They are compli-
cated things, made out of two pieces 
of wire bent into dozens of curves 
and angles. They resemble illustra-
tions of mazes in Psychology text-
books. With only a hammer, a pair 
of pliers, and a two-inch-square iron 
block, a former Shangaiese sits all 
day in the narrow shop, bending 
straight pieces of wire into these 
amazing shapes. We call him "the 
Puzzle Man." 
This Puzzle Man and his wife had 
been neighbors to Joey's mother back 
there when she was still living happi-
ly with her well-to-do Chinese hus-
band, and now that the hapless wom-
an had become driftwood on Kowloon 
streets, the continued concern of her 
neighbors prompted them to askMCC 
to help her with food and clothing. It 
was the Puzzle Man who looked for 
and found and brought the woman 
to our Relief Center. And the woman, 
as the reader knows, brought Joey. 
But where was the woman's older 
child, the one born in happy wedlock? 
Joey said he knew. 
So after some days at the Center, 
Joey and the Puzzle Man set out to 
find the older Chinese brother. 
Did, do you think, Joey lead the 
Puzzle Man to a school to find his 
brother ? Yes, he did. He led him to 
a first class school, one of the most 
up-to-date schools of crime in the Far 
East. He led him into that patch of 
shacks and winding lanes which is 
known as "Inner Kowloon," or "the 
Walled City," where there is no law, 
no police, and where the "school-
rooms" are heroin and opium dens 
and prostitution houses, and the "lab-
oratories," hiding places where crimes 
are hatched. Even the Puzzle Man 
was puzzled that the boy knew his 
way so well on the campus of this 
graduate school of human dereliction. 
Joey found the place, but not his 
brother. The place was a space under 
a bed, the occupant of which, a 
mother who had taken pity on the 
homeless boy, permitted him to sleep 
there nights. The day before the 
visit of Joey and the Puzzle Man 
the boy had broken a bowl and did 
not return to his accustomed place 
that night for fear of reprisals by the 
manager of the place. The Puzzle 
Man paid for the broken bowl, hop-
ing that the boy would return again 
to his under-the-bed bed. The search 
mission was thus a failure. 
But the Puzzle Man continued his 
concern. Thinking he could find the 
place again without Joey's guidance, 
he set out very early one morning 
several days later to look for the boy. 
But the narrow winding lanes within 
that crooked Inner City were like his 
own puzzles' mazes, and he got lost. 
An inquiry for direction revealed 
that he was not a denizen of the place, 
and he had to pay some bribes to be 
permitted to proceed. At last he 
found the place—and the boy! 
The reader must here understand 
the danger that attended the Puzzle 
Man's rescue mission. The eight-
year-old was a shoeshine boy. His 
earnings ranged from two to four 
Hong Kong Dollars a day, all of 
which—except thirty cents—he had 
to hand over to criminal elements as 
"protection" money. This gave him 
the "privilege" of an assigned street 
where there would be no competition. 
The boy was, literally, a slave; and it 
is not hard to understand what a 
financial loss the boy's disappearance 
would entail and what lengths might 
be employed to circumvent his leav-
ing. But it was early morning, and 
the mission was negotiated safely. 
A little later that day the half 
brothers were reunited. 
(Concluded in later issue) 
CHURCH NEWS 
SPECIAL MEETINGS 
Bruce Grove at Des Moines, Iowa, March 
15-29; Charles Rife at DeRossett, Tenn., 
April 6-19; Charlie Byers at Upland, Calif., 
March 22-April 1; J. N. Hostetter at Fair-
view, March 25-29; Harry Hock at Garrett, 
Ind., March 1-15; Dr. C. O. Wittlinger at 
Messiah Home, Harrisburg, March 26-28. 
BULLETIN-BITS 
DeRossett, Tenn., reports a present mem-
bership of 22 in this new Mission Church. 
Ten were received into the church recently. 
New people attend from time to time and 
at a recent Sunday night service eight 
hands were raised for prayer. 
Upland, California dedicated their new 
church building, Palm Sunday, at 2:30 p.m. 
Bishop Charlie Byers spoke the dedication 
message. 
The Fourth Annual Missionary Confer-
ence of Franklin County, Pa., convened in 
the New Guilford Church March 19-22. As-
sisting Brethren in Christ missionaries was 
Rev. Dwight Ferguson of the Oriental Mis-
sionary Society. 
Bishop Henry Ginder, recently returned 
from a Missions tour including India and 
Africa, will be one of the guest speakers 
at the Sherkston, Ontario Missionary Con-
ference, April 1-5. 
March 15th Building fund offering at 
Fairland, Pa., totaled $2000.64. This 
climaxes an 18-month effort to raise 
$20,000 cash to start, the new'sanctuary. 
C A N A D A 
S. S. C O N V E N T I O N 
Sixth Line Church 
Stayner, Ont. 
May 2, 1959 
Speakers: Rev. J. N. Hostetter 
Rev. V. Trimmer 
Rev. Roy Sider 
"A conference designed to interest 
every Pastor and S. S. Worker." 
Montgomery Congregation, Greencastle, Pa. 
The evenings of Jan. 5 through Jan. 18, 
God graciously used Bro. Luke Keefer to 
stir our souls, to a deeper life and to im-
print upon us the needs around us, in the 
days in which we live. One evening espe-
cially was set aside for the youth of our 
congregation, one which I'm sure they will 
long remember. We would liked to have 
seen more visible results. 
Jan. 21 Bro. Charles Rife spoke in one 
prayer meeting on home missions especially 
mentioning New York and Baltimore work. 
Jan. 25 Bro. Charlie Byers brought a 
stirring message based on Isaiah 6. 
Feb. 1 Bro. Titus Books brought us the 
morning message on the five roads to 
Jerusalem. 
Feb. 21 Bro. and Sr. Asa Helfrick en-
tertained the Christ's Crusaders in a fel-
lowship supper prior to Christ's Crusaders 
Day. 
(12) Evangelical Visitor 
Feb. 22 Christ's Crusaders Day; the 
topic was witnessing in our every day life. 
Bro. Isaac Helfrick brought the morning 
message. The evening service was pre-
sented by the youth. 
March 1 Messiah Academy Choir pre-
sented a program of music in the after-
noon. After the service of the afternoon 
a group of young married folks entertained 
the group in the church basement with 
refreshments. 
March 11 Bro. and Sr. Frank Kipe were 
with us and showed slides of their work in 
Africa. 
R. B. E. 
Joe Aiken presents the watch to Bro. Herr. 
Fairview Congregation, Englewood, Ohio 
Sunday, Feb. 1 was a memorable oc-
casion in the life of the Fairview Church. 
Bro. O. U. Herr gave his farewell sermon 
to the congregation as its pastor. 
The farewell service was planned by the 
church board in which six different groups 
of the congregation were represented by 
various speakers. Each spoke on the sub-
ject •'Reminiscence." The older group 
was represented by Bro. Samuel Cassel, the 
community by Rev. Walter Sinks, the 
church board, Bro. J. C. Cassel, the laity, 
Bro. Paul Lenhert, the ladies, Sr. Ruth 
Wenger, and the youth by Bro. Conrad 
Aiken. 
There were mingled feelings as reminis-
cing thoughts were given in appreciation of 
the thirty years of faithful service by Bro. 
and Sr. Herr. 
Sr. Herr gave her expression through 
a poem she had written. Bro. Herr gave a 
brief message, "Finally My Brethren, Be 
Strong." 
Previously Bro. Herr had served the con-
gregation as S. S. Superintendent and 
Young People's Bible Study leader. Bro. 
and Sr. Herr carried a great concern for 
the spiritual welfare of the congregation. 
The congregation showed their thanks in 
a tangible way by presenting Bro. and Sr. 
Herr with a pocket watch and a Bible. 
Bro. and Sr. Herr sailed for Africa Feb. 
11 where they will be visiting their daugh-
ter and son-in-law Grace and Fred Holland 
and to meet their two grandchildren for the 
first time. Bro. Herr is scheduled for a 
number of evangelistic services while in 
Africa. May his ministry be greatly blessed 
by the Lord as he labors in new fields. 
Mrs. J. C. Cassel 
Waynesboro, Pa. 
Jan. 18—In the absence of our nasfor, 
Rev. LeRoy B. Walters, Rev. N. W. 
Brechbiel filled the pulpit. 
Feb. 1—Christ's Crusaders Day was full 
of good things and was a success. The 
pastor spoke on the "Teen-Command-
ments," and the Youth Choir sang in the 
morning service. The young people classes 
were combined and taught by Harold 
Zercher. In the afternoon the young peo-
ple divided into groups, and went to visit 
the shut-ins. A fellowship supper was en-
joyed in the evening. To climax the day, 
Bob Neff, Regional Director of Eastern 
Pennsylvania and the Director of the Lan-
caster Youth for Christ was our special 
speaker. He had with him the "Teen-age 
Quartet." 
Feb. 18—At a Wednesday night mission-
ary prayer service, Rev. and Mrs. Frank 
Kipe, recently returned missionaries from 
Africa, showed slides and told us interest-
ing things about Africa. 
Feb. 25—Mrs. Elizabeth Bossert from 
Canada told of her experience about 
Heaven. She is author of the book "My 
Visit to Heaven." 
Christian Union, Garrett, Indiana 
College young people brought fresh in-
spiration and enthusiasm at Christmas va-
cation time: Stanley and Meredyth Hoke 
from Pennsylvania, James Wagner and 
Keith Markley from California. These 
"visitors" joined the home group at Chris-
tian Union for the caroling tour, trans-
ported by the Sunday school bus. The 
last singing stop was also our longest 
stop—the Sam Cook farm. Here we fel-
low-shipped in a devotional period, refresh-
ments, and the breaking of the piiiata. 
Jan. 4, four (including one mother and 
daughter) took the step of baptism. 
A surprise missionary challenge, Sun-
day morning, January 11, came from 
Mexico. Lois Raser in the states for a 
visit en route to Pennsylvania with her 
parents, Bro. and Sr. Rudy Raser of Dallas 
Center, Iowa, stopped at Garrett long 
enough to stimulate us with reports of that 
work of faith on "their mountain'' in 
Chihuahua. 
That same Sunday night, the Village 
Church from Locke shared their Christ's 
Crusaders, who gave us the evening serv-
ice. They reproduced their Christmas pro-
gram, which was very appropriate and 
fresh, even though Christmas was past. 
M. L. Dohner was with us Jan. 7-29. He 
did the preaching and C. R. Nissly directed 
the worship services while our pastor 
Elam 0. Dohner was in Michigan for a 
two-week meeting. The night of Jan. 18, 
Bro. Nissly addressed the questions which 
Father Dohner answered in a "This is Your 
Life" program. Born in April 1872, he has 
witnessed many changes in national as well 
as church development and history. His 
own personal experiences of salvation, the 
call to evangelistic and pastoral ministry, 
home mission extension, and other activi-
ties, provided a most interesting program 
for the profit of the congregation. 
The 1959 World Day of Prayer service, 
sponsored by the United Church Women 
of Garrett, met at Christian Union, Feb. 
13. Attendance was good, even though a 
detour was necessary to reach the country 
church because of high water. 
Rev. Ransom B. Marvin, executive as-
sistant for the National Sunday School 
Association, Chicago, was guest speaker 
for the morning service Feb. 22. He had 
come as the main speaker for our DeKalb 
County S. S. Convention Feb. 20 and 21. 
Feb. 22, Christ's Crusaders Day, our 
young people lived together for a full day 
of carefully planned activities, beginning 
with breakfast at the parsonage, and end-
ing with the C. C. hour at night, which 
featured a Junior Panel, and a Youth Jury. 
The young people also provided special 
music numbers and ushers for the services 
of the day. 
~{Q 
MARTIN—Mr. and Mrs. Vernon Martin of 
the Fairview congregation, Englewood, Ohio, 
welcomed Kevin LaMar into their home, No-
vember 4, 1958. 
HOCK—A daughter, Marsha Dawn, came to 
bless the home of John and Verna Mae 
(Sisco) Hock, Ann Arbor, Mich., November 
25, 1958. 
CRONK—Mr. and Mrs. Hazen Cronk, Cheap-
side, Ont., announce the arrival of a son, 
Gordon Hazen, born Oct. 11, 1958, a brother 
for DeRutha, Linda, Elizabeth and Joseph. 
LOFTHOTTSE—Mr. and Mrs. Alvin Loft-
house, Cheapside, Ont., a daughter, Judy 
Lynn, a sister for Laurie and Kathy on Dec. 
38, 1958. 
WEAVER—Mr. and Mrs. Milton Weaver, 
Cheapside, Ont., are happy to announce the 
birth of a son, Barry Allan, on Jan. 19, 1959, 
a brother for Sandra and Carol. 
HALL—John and Helen (Wolgemuth) Hall 
of Upland, Calif., announce the birth of their 
first child, Lloyd Jeffrey, born Feb. 12, 1959. 
DEARING-—Mr. and Mrs. Donald Dearing 
are happy to welcome to their home their 
first son Donald Byron, born Dec. 22, 1958. 
A new member for the Kindersley Cradle 
Roll. The parents are members of the Kin-
dersley congregation, Kindersley, Sask. 
c% RRIAGE 
ALMMAIf-CKIDEP. — On Jan. 11, 1959 in 
the Green Spring Brethren in Christ Church, 
was the wedding of Cora Crider, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Crider of Shippens-
burg, Pa., and Jesse Alleman, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Elmo Alleman, also of Shippensburg, 
Pa. The ceremony was performed by the 
groom's uncle, Rev. George Kipe. The couple 
are residing at Honey Brook, Pa., where 
Jesse is serving his I-W at the Tel-Hai Rest 
Home. 
CRAM-DAVIS—On Wednesday evening, Jan. 
7, 1959 Mrs. Abigal Davis of Ankeny, Iowa 
was united in marriage to Mr. Frank Cram 
of Des Moines, Iowa. 
The ceremony was performed in the Oak 
Park Brethren in Christ Church, Des Moines, 
Iowa, by Rev. Henry F. Landis the pastor. 
FHIPPS-JEITRIES—On Saturday, March 
7, 1959 Miss Virginia Jeffries, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Raymond Jeffries of Des Moines, 
Iowa was united in marriage to Mr. Larry 
Phipps, son of Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence Phipps 
of Des Moines, Iowa. 
The ceremony was performed in the Oak 
Park Brethren in Christ Church, Des Moines, 
Iowa, by Rev. Henry F. Landis the pastor. 
SHOTJP-'WING-ER—Miss Beulah M. Winger, 
daughter of Mrs. Catharine Winger, and the 
late Mr. Jesse AVinger, Wainfleet, Ont., be-
came the bride of Mr. Glen A. Shoup, son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Shoup of Port Dover, 
Ont., on March 7, 1959. 
The ceremony was performed in the Wain-
fleet Brethren in Christ Church, by Rev. E. 
Gilmore, assisted by Rev. H. S'ider. Mr. and 
Mrs. Shoup will reside in Toronto. 
OBITUARIES 
STOTTTH—Mary Catherine Stouth was born 
in Nottawasaga Township, Ont., Aug. 8, 1882. 
She went west in March of 1910 and mar-
ried Albert William Doner in Jan., 1911. Born 
to this union were four children: Clarence 
who died in infancy, Mary, Raymond, and 
Catherine. Her husband predeceased her in 
April 1934. She later married Joseph Stouth 
who predeceased her in October 1945. Since 
1946 she resided in Kindersley till her death 
on Friday, Feb. 27, 1959. 
She was a member of the Church of the 
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Brethren, and attended the Brethren in Christ 
Church a t Kindersley, Sask. She leaves to 
mourn two daughters, Mary of New West-
minster, B. C, and Catherine of Kindersley, 
one son, Raymond of Ridgeway, Ont. Eleven 
grandchildren and five great-grandchildren, 
also three brothers and four sisters. 
The funeral services were in charge of the 
pastor Rev. Lome Lichty, assisted by Rev. 
Marshall Baker, Saskatoon. Rev. John Gar-
man brought the sermon. Interment was 
made in the Marington Cemetery. Sister 
Stouth will be greatly missed in our midst. 
She was one of the early pioneers to this part 
of the west. 
BEATJEU—Ernest W. Brauen was born in 
Switzerland on Sept. 30, 1908. He departed 
this life after a short illness of 6 days on 
February 3, 1959, having lived 50 years, 4 
months and 3 days. 
He came to this country with his parents 
in 1912 and lived with them in Clarence, New 
York during his school days. He was gradu-
ated from the Parker High School in Clar-
ence. 
On Feb. 27, 1932, he was united in marriage 
to Geneva Myers. 
The last four years he attended the Breth-
ren in Christ Church, and was loyal in his 
interest and support. His unassuming man-
ner and ever-present cheerful smile warmed 
the hearts of many. 
Surviving him are his wife, and six 
brothers. 
The funeral service was in the Clarence 
Center Brethren in Christ Church with the 
pastor, Paul Hostetler, officiating. Interment 
was in the Clarence Center Cemetery. 
HOOVER—Vernon Hoover was born in 
Rainham, Ontario on September 16, 1870, the 
second child of Joel and Mary Werner 
Hoover. He departed this life on Friday, 
March 6, 1959 in his 89th year. 
He came to Clarence Center, New York in 
1897 with his parents and lived there until 
his recent passing. 
On February 15, 1905 he was united in 
marriage to Alice Herr. They had three chil-
dren: Vera, Mrs. Arnold Brauen of Clarence 
Center; Lloyd Hoover of Clarence Center; 
and Raymond, who died in infancy. Surviving 
him are his daughter, Vera: his son, Lloyd; a 
brother, and three grandchildren. 
He was a member of the Clarence Center 
Brethren in Christ Church, where the funeral 
service was conducted with the pastor, Paul 
Hostetler, in charge. The burial took place 
in the Clarence Center Cemetery. 
An Unforgettable Trip 
by Dr. John R. Schmidt, MCC Paraguay 
In 1951, Dr. and Mrs. Schmidt went to 
Paraguay to launch a leprosy mission pro-
gram under the three-fold sponsorship of 
MCC, American Leprosy Mission and the 
Mennonite colonies. 
Today the project is firmly established. 
A central clinic is located at Kilometer 81, 
but most of the patients are treated in their 
homes. Several Mennonite young men 
assist Dr. Schmidt in this work by look-
ing up the patients and their contacts 
(persons who come in frequent contact with 
the patient), giving them medicine and re-
porting any complications at Kilometer. 81. 
Dr. Schmidt accompanies the young men 
at various times so as to see all patients 
and contacts every six months to a year. In 
the following report he describes his ex-
periences during one of these trips. 
The trips I make with the men are never 
the same. Since my last one was the kind 
one never forgets I will relate it briefly. 
We planned to leave Wednesday noon. 
After an early lunch we were on our way 
on horseback to see 11 patients—a round 
trip of 40 miles. We found six of the first 
seven patients at 'home as well as a good 
70 per cent of their contacts. We had 
planned to go home by a different route, 
but since the one patient we did not see 
was to be back with his family the next 
day, we promised to return. 
It was now near 6 p.m., cloudy, looking 
like rain and getting dark. My young man 
had arranged for lodging at a Paraguay 
home in the area, but when we got there 
the man had been called to Asuncion. We 
were told to go to the neighbor but he 
turned us down. 
Sometimes we stay in open camp on such 
occasions, but since it looked like rain 
we went to the next place. Here we found 
on open door. Like all families in this 
area they were poor, but gave us their 
best. They cooked a local tea for us and 
gave us "galletas," hard dry biscuits. We 
visited awhile, then went to bed. 
In the meantime it had started to rain 
and continued to do so all night. We had 
four more patients to look up but the rain 
had converted every creek into a raging 
stream making it impossible for us to 
continue. Since the people where we stayed 
were so poor we decided to start for home. 
We couldn't return the way we had come 
because there was a river which we knew 
was now impossible to cross. By going a 
southern route we would come to a bridge. 
After three hours of riding we came to a 
usual looking lake (after such a rain) 
crossed by some woods with an opening 
where oxcarts drive through. My partner 
rode ahead in the water. When he came to 
the woods, his horse suddenly lost foot-
ing but managed to swirl back in deep 
water. My partner swung himself off the 
saddle immediately, but hung on to the 
stirrup for a minute, always a tense mo-
ment. 
Then I saw a path through the woods 
on one side and suggested we take that. 
He led his horse, but I thought I would be 
smart and ride to keep my boots from 
filling with water, though my feet were 
wet through and through. As my partner 
took the side path, water up to his hips, 
the ground suddenly slipped away from 
under him. He got hold of a limb and be-
gan to crawl across leading the horse after 
him. Well, that was enough to get me off 
my horse, too. So I stood in the water 
waiting for my partner to get across the 
deep ravine. 
His horse tried to swim, but landed with 
legs straddled over a log which apparently 
was used by pedestrians to cross the 
stream on better days. Seeing the horse 
was helpless and my partner could not 
manage alone, I tied my horse, straddled 
across as best I could and helped pull the 
horse up a steep bank, we of course being 
in deep water, too. I thought the horse 
was surely a "goner" because he lay there 
as though he were ready to die. With re-
peated effort we would get him half way 
up the bank and then he would fall back. 
Finally we kicked him and started him 
through brush and trees with saddle under 
water, only eyes and ears sticking out. 
This time he got through and up the bank 
further up. 
Then we tried to get my horse through 
another area but to no avail. My partner 
went under in the search but returned un-
harmed. At last we sent my horse along 
the deep path where the first found safety 
and before long we were on our way 
again. 
All this time rain continued to fall but 
we didn't have to worry about getting 
wetter than we were. The rest of the trip 
was cold but we soon reached home, thank-
ful that we were safe. 
AKRON—Baron von Blomberg 
Visits Headquarters 
An unusual visitor, Baron Frary von 
Blomberg from Hampton, N. H., visited 
Akron MCC headquarters March 13. 
The baron, a native American who ac-
quired the title when he was adopted by 
a German baroness, has spent a lifetime in 
international relations, often as advisor 
to royalty. He feels that his calling as a 
Christian is to minister to the "up-and-
outers," a group he finds much neglected. 
In his work overseas he has frequently 
come into contact with Mennonite relief 
workers and during the Suez crisis he was 
instrumental in procuring a difficult Jordan 
visa for Relief Director J. N. Byler. 
The baron welcomed this opportunity of 
becoming better acquainted with Menno-
nites and the work of MCC, as well as 
sharing many of his own colorful ex-
periences with his hosts. 
CHICAGO—Mennonite Aid Section Meets 
A review of the total South American 
program was the major item of discussion 
at the Mennonite Aid Section Meeting in 
Chicago, March 19. 
Subjects discussed were the programs in 
Paraguay, Uruguay, Brazil and Argentina. 
C. A. Defehr, Winnipeg, Man. reported 
on his 1958 visit to South America and the 
progress he had noted after a 100-year 
interval. Requests for assistance from 
new Mennonite settlements in Bolivia and 
in British Honduras were also under con-
sideration. 
These recommendations grew out of the 
meeting: 
1. That the Mennonite colonies in the 
Chaco be urged to move toward mechani-
zation of agriculture where profitable. 
2. That priority be placed on the com-
pletion of the Trans-Chaco Roadway. 
3. That the situation of the Old Colony 
Mennonites in British Honduras be investi-
gated with a view toward meeting their 
emergency needs. 
4. That we favor a Pax team going to 
Bolivia for agricultural extension work 
among the Mennonite and other smaller 
colonies. 
Composed of representatives from con-
stituent groups in USA and Canada, the 
Mennonite Aid Section advises MCC on 
aspects df the work which deal particularly 
with long term Mennonite immigration and 
refugee resettlement problems. 
William Snyder and C. L. Graber were 
re-elected chairman and secretary of MAS 
respectively. Ray Schlichting, Hesston, 
Kans., was elected vice-chairman. 
WS ITEMS 
Les Barnett Dies 
The world of sacred music lost one of 
its most gifted and colorful artists on 
March 7, with the death of organist Les 
Barnett. 
Barnett, 49, had entered the religious 
(U) Evangelical Visitor 
field af ter winning fame in radio and films. 
He did background music for motion pic-
tu res for P a r a m o u n t , 20th Century Fox 
and MGM. 
He served m a n y Chris t ian organizat ions 
dur ing his 12 yea r s of dedicated a r t i s t ry . 
At one t ime he was heard on the World 
Vision broadcast , and more recently had 
been associated wi th s inger-evangel is t Jack 
Holcomb in a Los Angeles television pro-
duction. In 1957 he circled the globe as a 
"miss ionary musician." 
Melbourne Crusade Closes 
With Record Tota ls 
M E L B O U R N E , Aus t ra l ia ( E P ) — A world 
record crowd for any cricket ground, 
143,750 people, heard evangel is t Billy 
Graham on Sunday afternoon, March 15, a t 
the Melbourne cricket s tadium as he read a 
w a r m le t te r of g ree t ings from Pres ident 
Eisenhower pr ior to his closing message in 
t he Grea te r Melbourne Crusade. I t was 
also a record Graham Crusade crowd. 
The 4,107 decisions b rough t to 26,440 the 
to ta l number of spir i tual commitments 
dur ing the Crusade. More t h a n an hour 
before the final ral ly, the s tands were 
packed to capaci ty wi th hundreds of peo-
ple s tanding. Some 4,000 persons were un-
able to ga in admi t tance and l istened via 
loudspeakers outside the arena . A t leas t 
700,000 people a t tended meet ings in the 
Melbourne Crusade. Previous high single 
meet ing a t tendance was the crowd of 
120,000 dur ing the London Crusade. 
Catholic Missionary Claims 
Reds Use Opium 
B U F F A L O , N. Y. ( E P ) — C o m m u n i s t s 
a r e t r y i n g to t r ans f e r China 's opium 
menace to the United S ta tes in an effort to 
sha t t e r American mora l s t andards . So 
says the Reverend Carroll I. Quinn, a Ro-
man Catholic pr ies t and former miss ionary 
to China, c laiming t h a t the Chinese gov-
ernment now has a monopoly on ra i s ing 
opium. I t has banned use of the d rug in 
China, he said, and is encouraging smug-
glers to export it to the U. S. instead. 
TV License Granted "Young 
People 's Church of the. Air." 
P H I L A D E L P H I A ( E P ) — A n u l t ra high 
Missions Abroad 
Africa 
General Superintendent's Residence, P. O. Box 
711, Bulawayo, Southern Rhodesia. 
Rev. Arthur M. Climenhaga 
Mrs. Arthur M. Climenhaga 
Miss Velma R. Brillinger 
Mr. Donald Potteiger* 
SOUTHERN RHODESIA 
Matopo Mission: Private Bag 191T, Bulawayo, 
Southern Rhodesia. 
Rev. and Mrs. David E. Climenhaga 
Mr. and Mrs. David Brubaker* 
Miss Florence R. Hensel 
Miss Ruth Hock 
Miss Ruth T. Hunt 
Miss Rhoda G. Lenhert 
Miss Elva Lyons 
Miss Dorothy Martin 
Miss Eva Mae Melhorn 
Miss Mildred E. Myers 
Rev. and Mrs. Jacob R. Shenk 
Matopo Outstations: Private Bag 201T, Bula-
wayo, S. Rhodesia, Africa. 
Rev. and Mrs. J. Robert Lehman 
Mtshabezi Mission: Private Bag 102M, Bula-
wayo, Southern Rhodesia. 
Mission Stan': 
Rev. and Mrs. Glenn C. Frey 
Rev. and Mrs. George E. Bundy 
Rev. and Mrs. Alvin Book 
Miss Anna Graybill 
Miss Miriam L. Heise 
Miss Nancy J. Kreider 
Miss Helen Pyke* 
Miss Edna M. Switzer 
Outstation Staff: 
Rev. and Mrs. Frederic L. Holland 
Mtshabezi Mission Hospital: Private Bag 
101M Bulawayo, Southern Rhodesia 
Dr. R. Virginia Kauffman 
Wanezi Mission: Private Bag 129S, Bulawayo, 
Southern Rhodesia. 
Mission Staff: 
Rev. and Mrs. Elwood Hershey 
Miss Gladys I. Lehman 
Miss Martha Long* 
Miss Anna R. Wolgemuth 
Bible School Staff: 
Rev. and Mrs. Jesse F. Lady 
Miss Mabel Frey 
Outstation Staff: 
Rev. and Mrs. Donald Zook 
NORTHERN RHODESIA 
Macha Mission: Private Bag, Choma, Northern 
Rhodesia. 
Mission Staff: 
Rev. and Mrs. Earl Musser 
Miss Lois P. Davidson 
Miss Dorothy Jean Gish 
Miss Fannie Longenecker 
Miss Edith E. Miller * 
Hospital Staff: 
Dr. and Mrs. Alvan E. Thuma 
Dr. and Mrs. Joseph Engle* 
Miss Martha L. Lady 
Miss Edna E. Lehman 
Sikalong-o Mission: P. O. Box 131, Choma, 
Northern Rhodesia. 
Rev. and Mrs. Lewis B. Sider 
Miss Kathryn Hossler 
Miss Norma Brubaker 
Nahumba Mission, P. O. Box 173, Choma, 
Northern Rhodesia. 
Rev. and Mrs. A. Graybill Brubaker 
Kafue Training Ins t i tu te : P. O. Kafue, N. 
Rhodesia, Africa. 
Miss Anna Kettering 
India 
General Superintendent's Residence, Saharsa 
Mission, P. O. Saharsa, N. E. Railway, 
District Saharsa, Bihar, India. 
Miss Esther G. Book 
Rev. and Mrs. Allen S. Buckwalter 
Miss Leora Toder 
Barjora Mission: P. O. Barjora via Murliganj 
N. E. Railway, District Saharsa, Bihar, India. 
Rev. and Mrs. Arthur Pye 
Miss Beulah Arnold 
Miss Ruth E. Book 
Madhipura Mission: P. O. Madhipura, N. E. 
Railway, District Saharsa, Bihar, India. 
Dr. and Mrs. George E. Paulus 
Miss Erma Z. Hare 
Banmankhi Mission: P. O. Banmankhi N. E. 
Railway, District Purnea, Bihar, India. 
Rev. and Mrs. Charles E. Engle 
Purnea Mission: P. O. Purnea, N. E. Railway, 
District Purnea, Bihar, India, in charge of 
Rev. Charles E. Engle 
Ulubaria Mission: P. O. Ulubaria, District 
Howrah, West Bengal, India. 
Rev. and Mrs. A. D. M. Dick 
"Anand Bhawan," 5/3 Roop Nagar, Delhi, India 
Rev. and Mrs. Joe B. Smith 
J a p a n 
11 Hijiwara, Hag'i City, Yamag'uchi, Japan. 
Rev. and Mrs. John Graybill 
122 Yamamoto-dori, 4 Chome, Ikuta-Ku, Kobe, 
Japan. 
Rev. and Mrs. Doyle Book 
Cuba 
Cuatro Caminos, Habana Province, Cuba. 
Rev. and Mrs. Howard Wolgemuth 
Rev. and Mrs. John Pawelski 
Missionaries on Furlough 
Rev. and Mrs. I. M. Stern, c/o Aaron Stern. 
Mill Hall. Pa. 
Miss Mary Jane Shoalts, c/o Roy Shoalts, 
R. 1, Wellandport, Ontario, Canada 
Miss Mary E. Stoner, Box 46, R. 2, Mif-
flintown, Pa. 
Rev. and Mrs. Peter A. Willms, c/o E. L. 
Guengerich, 1496 N. Firs t Ave., Upland, Calif. 
Miss Mary Engle, Abilene, Kansas, c/o Mrs. 
Frances Engle 
Miss Pauline Frey, 503 Holmes Ave., On-
tario, Calif. 
Rev. and Mrs. H. Frank Kipe, c/o Omar 
Kipe, R. 1, Waynesboro, Pa. 
Miss Mary E. Heisey, c/o S. W. Heisey, 
Center Hall, Pa. 
Rev. and Mrs. William R. Hoke, Pleasant 
Hill, Ohio 
•1-W and voluntary service workers 
frequency television license has been 
g r a n t e d by the Federa l Communicat ions 
Commission to t he Young People's Church 
of the Air , Incorporated. 
The group has purchased broadcas t fa-
cilities from WKDN, Camden, and plans to 
broadcast on Channel 17 daily from 2 to 
11 p.m. with documentary, educational, and 
rel igious films, in addition to live religious 
p r o g r a m s and news. Head of the group is 
Dr . Percy B. Crawford , pres ident of King 's 
College a t Briarcliff, New York, and a 
radio evangelist for 28 years . King 's Col-
lege s tudents will be t ra ined in broadcast-
ing a t the new stat ion. 
New FM Station for Chicago? 
CHICAGO ( E P ) — T h e Moody Bible In-
s t i tu te has filed an application wi th the 
Federa l Communicat ions Commission for a 
non-commercial education FM broadcas t ing 
s ta t ion here . I t would opera te with a 
power of 47,400 w a t t s from a 447-foot 
an tenna . The Bible Ins t i tu te a l ready oper-
a tes WMBI, an AM broadcast ing stat ion 
in Chicago. 
H ay s Speaks to Assemblies 
Sunday Schoolers 
W A S H I N G T O N , D. C. ( E P ) — " O u r t a sk 
a s Chr is t ians is both, individualistic and 
out reaching ," former Congressman Brooks 
Hays told the opening session of the As-
semblies of God regional Sunday Schoo. 
convention a t the Shera ton-Park Hotel 
here Monday evening. 
Address ing a near-capaci ty a t tendance 
from 19 eas te rn and southern s ta tes , the 
Congressman called for a s t ronge r pro-
g r a m of spreading the gospel. Active in 
rel igious circles, Hay s is cur ren t ly serv-
ing as pres ident of the Southern Bapt i s t 
Convention. 
The former Congressman, who was de-
feated in a much-publicized contest in Ar -
kansas centered around the segregat ion is-
sue, made several references to the race 
problem in his speech. "We mus t reach all 
people—the colored and t h e whi te , " he 
said. 
"We mus t build br idges of unders tand ing 
between the races , " the former Congress-
man emphasized. "We m u s t not a t tack 
each other, but we mus t a t t ack disease, 
poverty , ignorance, hunger and those 
forces which a t t ack all of u s . " 
California Broadcas ters Organize 
A group of California radio broadcas-
te r s have organized an association "to 
s t imula te and encourage the preaching and 
teach ing of the Bible th rough radio, tele-
vision and re la ted media on a s tandard 
t h a t will enhance and dignify th is highly 
specialized minis t ry ." 
Officers and directors a r e : president , 
Wilbur E. Nelson, Morning Chapel Hour ; 
vice president , Dr. T. Myron Webb, "Bible 
Fellowship Hour" ; secre ta ry- t reasurer , Dr. 
Will iam T. Orr , "Dr . Orr ' s Bible Class" ; 
and Al Sanders , vice president , Bible In-
s t i tu te of Los Angeles ; Dr. J . C. Brum-
field, Radio Kids Club; Dr. W a l t e r L. Pen-
ner, Nat ional Association of Evangel icals 
and Paul Meyers, F i r s t Mate Bob of the 
Haven of Rest , and Dr. Jack MacAr thur , 
Voice of Calvary. 
Magazine Dis t r ibutes Special 
"Decision I s sue" 
Over 100,000 copies of the May "De-
cision I s sue" of Youth for Chris t Magazine 
will be distr ibuted to teen-agers across the 
country, according to Vernon McLellan, 
m a n a g i n g editor. Many of the copies will 
be given free to g r adua t in g seniors as p a r t 
of a nat ion-wide p r o g r am to reach as 
m a n y youth as possible wi th the Gospel. 
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This is the third year that Youth for 
Christ has published this special "De-
cision Issue," and the 100,000 copy printing 
represents the largest order in the maga-
zine's fifteen-year history. Articles in the 
May issue are geared to challenging the 
teen-age readers to make personal de-
cisions for Jesus Christ. 
Literature Import Ban Staggering 
Blow to Indonesian Christians 
DJAKARTA, INDONESIA — (FENS) — 
A directive prohibiting the Importation of 
Literature printed in foreign countries is 
the most recent, and perhaps the most 
drastic, action taken by the Indonesian 
government in a series of moves which 
have greatly restricted the activity of 
Protestant groups. Seriously affected by 
the decree are all of the country's Chris-
tian literature agencies, whose main 
sources of printed materials are Singa-
pore, Hong Kong, England and the United 
States. Threatened with a severe cur-
tailment of distribution is the Indonesian 
Bible Society, which depends upon outside 
sources for all Bibles, Scripture helps and 
colportage materials. 
Dr. Bob Pierce to Conduct 
May Crusade in Osaka 
OSAKA, JAPAN—(FENS)—The prayers 
and vision of fourteen earnest Japanese 
businessmen will be rewarded when the 
greatest single evangelistic effort in Ja-
pan's history is launched on May 12 in 
this city. Backed by 400 churches in a 
population center of nearly 4,000,000 peo-
ple, the three-week united evangelistic 
series will be a highpoint of the current 
Centennial celebration which observes the 
100th anniversary of Protestantism in Ja-
pan. For nearly one year, the small 
group of businessmen has prayed that a 
city-wide crusade might become a reality 
in Osaka, which is the cultural center and 
the geographical heart of Japan. When Dr. 
Pierce and his World Vision team accepted 
the joint invitation of the churches, en-
thusiasm mounted, with the result that 
to date, more than 1,500 prayer igroups 
throughout the country have notified the 
crusade office of their intention to back 
the special services in prayer. 
TAIPEI—(FENS)—Miss Gladys Aylward, 
British-born missionary whose life story 
was depicted in the movie, "The Inn of the 
Sixth Happiness," is leaving for the United 
States soon to fill speaking engagements in 
Pennsylvania. Miss Aylward, now a natu-
ralized Chinese citizen, strongly protested 
the casting of Ingrid Bergman in the lead-
ing role in the film. 
Mr. K and His "Weaknesses" 
Nikita Krushchev, admitting that he has 
"told the Russian people to drink less," 
was a little unhappy at the Leipzig Fair in 
early March when a photographer poised 
his camera each time the Soviet Premier 
bent his elbow. ("Every time I raise my 
glass, the fellow takes a picture.") Said 
Mr. K: "A great man who has his weak-
nesses is still a great man." 
British Protestants Attack 
Queen Mother's Visit to Pope 
LONDON (EP)—Queen Mother Eliza-
beth's plan to visit Pope John XXIII next 
month has grieved the Protestant Truth 
Society. The organization drafted a letter 
to the Queen stating that the visit "would 
be ' inconsistent with your position as 
mother of the Queen who had declared her-
self by oath to be a faithful Protestant." 
(16) 
Care of the Aged 
(Continued from page four) 
many rural people cannot shed their 
contact so easily. Our workers are 
organized in accordance with 
efficiency—so many on personal care, 
housekeeping, laundry, maintenance, 
kitchen. Efficiency and low cost re-
sult, but with it we inevitably get im-
personal, custodial care. 
Our buildings reflect the same em-
phasis. Each inmate has a small room 
somewhere down a long, long hall. 
There is a central dining hall where 
one eats at a long, long, table. One 
starts to eat when a bell rings and 
gets up when another one rings. One 
finds the living room twice as big as 
the house in which one was born. 
Truly, home was never like this. 
Could our architects ask the in-
mates what features they would like? 
Wouldn't they ask for small groups 
of rooms, with their own small liv-
ing and dining rooms? Wouldn't they 
want some kitchen privileges? 
Wouldn't some want a room big 
enough to weave a few rugs? Must 
we not insist on some flexibility to 
meet individual needs? 
One need is common to all inmates 
or they would not be in an institution 
—they all need help of a type they 
had not received before. One must 
therefore never be satisfied with giv-
ing custodial care. One must always 
aim at improvement of their condi-
tion. Therefore, one must have an 
accurate accounting of their re-
sources and possibilities. A medical 
appraisal before entrance is a neces-
sity, not only to determine the pres-
ence or absence of contagious dis-
eases, but to evaluate the needs for 
remedial care—the amount of exer-
cise or rest, use of muscles after a 
stroke, manipulation of joints for 
arthritics and so on. 
Since all inmates are sick—or they 
wouldn't be in an institution—they 
need the care of a nurse properly 
trained in the needs of old people. 
This should be a graduate nurse hav-
ing special interest and training in 
geriatrics. There will inevitably be 
ankylosed joints, colostomies, in-
dwelling catheters, diabetics. So 
great are the needs that some authori-
ties advocate the use of special wards 
connected with general hospitals. 
This has the advantage of giving ac-
cess to expert medical care, physio-
therapy, occupational therapy, and 
good diagnostic facilities whenever 
needed. It has the disadvantage of 
being very expensive, for hospitals 
are geared to give intensive short-
term treatment. Hospital care is 
generally less personal and more in-
stitutionalized. 
Perhaps the plan of the Swedish 
Covenant Hospital in Chicago offers 
a solution. There is an old people's 
home for the ambulatory. On the 
same campus there is a nursing home 
for the chronically ill who need bed 
care. A third building houses the 
hospital where diagnostic and treat-
ment facilities are available. Folks 
who enter the home need not worry 
that they must leave when they be-
come ill, or that they will be 
neglected. Such a combined institu-
tion has flexibility, combines ade-
quacy with homelike care. 
Where the staff has a vision of the 
needs of the aged there will be plenty 
to do. Authorities estimate that there 
should be more than one worker per 
inmate. This is on the basis that the 
average inmate needs 48 hours per 
week of personal care and the aver-
age worker expects to be on duty 
about forty hours. In a 25-bed unit 
there would be thirteen in the nurs-
ing department, and thirteen in 
housekeeping, maintenance and ad-
ministration. The size of staff we 
provide represents our concern for 
and our understanding of the needs 
of our parents. 
Although we have church-spon-
sored homes, little thought has been 
given to chaplaincy work. Since the 
physical world is closing in on the 
inmates, the spiritual is about all 
they have to live by. They need and 
want consolation and inspiration. 
Many, if they can read without tir-
ing, turn to their Bibles. Someone 
asked a little girl why her grandma 
is always reading the Bible. Said she, 
"I suppose she is cramming for her 
final examination." 
Death is, after all, inevitable. We 
who are younger can accompany the 
traveler all the way to the River Jor-
dan, but each must cross alone. It is 
our privilege to assist in imparting 
faith in God as one who loves by lov-
ing to the end. Then they can go 
"Like one who wraps the drapery of 
his couch about him 
And lies down to pleasant dreams." 
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